ACT in                                                    BELISARIUS

To the torture chamber, there to wring from them
The names of their accomplices.

DEMETRIUS.                                          Good saints!

Here is a chance for settling up of scores
By naming one of your old enemies,
And working off a grudge.    One can afford
To have one's friends among that pack of fools,
But not one's enemies.

Enter ANASTASIUS.

ISAAC.                                   Look, here there comes

Anastasius.

DEMETRIUS.             He's glum of late,

Since he lost a wealthy bride.

ISAAC.                                               I did not tell you

Some friends of his so nearly father-in-law
Are with the traitors.

DEMETRIUS.                          Belisarius!

I shall not mourn if he can be ensnared.

ANASTASIUS (is passing, but stops at the name).    Belisarius I

Forget the name,

Let's put it out of mouth, and out of mind,
Of all good men,
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